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374 Remarhon ihePoetn of " False LamhlcinJ' [Nov. 

" O ! spare my life till morning hour, 
« My fair young daughter tby bride shall 
be." 



to accomplish their plans of improv- 
ing the condition of their country. 
Addison, in his Cato, finely says, 

"Tis not in mortals to command success, 
But we'll do more, Sempronins, we'll de- 
serre it." 

PoKCIA. 

Til til Pn^ietors of the Belfatt Magazine. 

A LTHOUGH I am not so fortunate 
"^ as to possess any talents to ena- 
ble me to soar to the flowery regions 
of poetry, yet I am always highly 
gi-atified by reading a good poem. 
1 have been both amused and in- 
structed by many poems which have 
appeared in your pages ; but can- 
dour obliges me to confess that you 
have frequently published poems 
which were unworthy to appear 
in the pages of the Belfast Maga- 
zine. In the latter list I must place 
" False Lambkin," as I have seldom 
met with a poem which so strongly 
excited my disapprobation. The ori- 
ginal poem of " False Lambkin" was 
probably unworthy of preservation ; 
but an imitation of it now, when in- 
creased knowledge may be suppos- 
ed to have improved and r( fined the 
taste and imagination, is highly re- 
prehensible. 

Some poems, although far from 
being good, may be tolerated, for 
the moral or political sentiments they 
may convey; but I am macb mis? 
taken if " False Lambkin" will be 
found to contain one good idea ; and 
it is equally worthless whether we 
consider it in a poetical or a moral 
point of view. 

The signature of " Mira" leads 
nie to suppose that " False Lamb- 
kin" was written by a female ; but 
very few females could reconcile 
the following lines with their ideas 
pf propriety and mpraliiy : 



If "False Lambkin" was such a 
monster of cruelty and wickedness 
as he is represented, no mother 
would sacrifice her daughter by 
making her marry him, even thou!>h 
it were to save her own life ; b^jt 
admitting that the offer of her dau<«h- 
ter was only a contrivance to save 
her life, it was certainly di.ihonour- 
able to have resource to such a sub- 
terfuge. 

Perhaps it may be said that I do 
not make sufficient allowance for 
the "poet's licence ;" but the most 
unlimited licence never warranted 
a poet to write nonsense. In- 
deed of late it has become the fa- 
shion of modern versifiers to revive 
tales of the nursery, and to the dis- 
grace of the nineteenth century, we 
have to hear, 

.•..." Long winded tales, 

Of halls, and knights, and feats of arms;— , 
Or moonlight revels of the fairy glade ; 
Or hags, that suckle an infernal brood. 
And ply in caves th' unutterable trade 
'Midst fiends and spectres, quench the 

moon in blood. 
Yell in the midnight storm, or ride the in- 

furiate fjood." 

Or perhaps wishing to degrade 
the public taste still lower, our 
poetasters seek to amuse with the 
" riddle's quaint device," romantic 
tales of " faultless monsters," or 
monsters guilty of every crime, in- 
stead of endeavouring to soar to 
higher poetic objects, and to in- 
struct by such poems as will render 
the names of Gray and Goldsmith 
invaluable to every admirer of good 
poetry, 

G.F, 

Ballygarvagh. 



